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Chili con carne . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Anders Edenroth (b. 1963)
Take some ripe and fresh tomatoes,
Put them in a bowl with oil.
Add the onions, strong and tasty,
On the stove you let it boil.
Choose the finest meat you get from cow or pig,
It doesn't matter.
Beans and jalapeño peppers, necessary is to this.
But don't forget, don't forget the Mexican spices,
The heart of the art of the cooking. Oh no!
Don't forget, don't forget the Mexican spices,
Without them you won't get the flavor of sunshine.
Chili con carne, Aha!
Let's make chili con carne, Aha!  That's good!
Eat your chili nice and slowly
To prevent a stomach ache,
Crisp tortillas on your plate
Will sound so nicely when they brake.
When your mouth gets full of fire
You might need something to drink,
One or two or three or four or seven drinks
Will be enough.
But don't forget, don't forget the Mexican spices,
The heart of the art of the cooking. Oh no!
Don't forget, don't forget the Mexican spices,
Without them you won't get the flavor of sunshine.
Chili con carne, Aha!
Let's make chili con carne.
Just don't forget the Mexican spices,
The heart of the art of the cooking. Oh no!
Don't forget, don't forget the Mexican!
Don't you forget without them 
you won't get the flavor,
The flavor of Mexican sunshine.
Chili con carne, Aha! 
Let's eat chili con carne.
My Lips Will Praise You . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . arr. Beth Cram Porter (b. 1960)
Elizabeth McAlester, soprano
My lips will praise You for You are holy.
My voice will ever rise before Your throne.
My heart will love You for You are lovely,
And You have called me to become Your own.
I am Your own and I will worship You alone.
I am Your own. I am Your child.
I am Your own and I will worship at Your throne.
I am Your own and I will love You.
I
Alleluia Incantation . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Andrew Miller (b. 1983)
Alleluia. All praise to Yaweh. 
Amen. So be it.
Repleti sunt omnes . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jacob Handl (Gallus) (1550–1591)
Repleti sunt omnes Spiritu Sancto, They were all filled with the Holy Spirit,
Alleluia. Alleluia.
Et coeperunt loqui magnolia Dei, And began to speak of the wonderful works of God,
Alleluia. Alleluia.
Domine Deus from MASS IN G MAJOR, BWV 236 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Johann Sebastian Bach (1685–1750)
Carlos Elias, violin
Domine Deus, Agnus Dei, Filius Patris Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father
qui tollis peccata mundi, miserere nobis who takes away the sins of the world, have mercy upon us.
Qui sedes ad dexteram Patris, who sits at the right hand of the Father,
miserere nobis. have mercy on us.
II
Deepen My Music, O Lord . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . James D. Cram (1931–1974)
Deepen my music, O Lord. Tune me with mountains and stars,
Strike my heart like a lyre; Pulsing farther and higher.
Sweep its strings till they throb Deepen my music, O Lord.
in a chord with all things that aspire. Amen.
The Shepherd Psalm . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . James D. Cram
The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall not want. 
He makes me to lie down in green pastures beside the still waters. 
Restores my soul, He leads me in paths of righteousness.
Yea, though I walk through the Valley of Shadows, I will fear no ill;
For Thou are with me, Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me still.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life,
And I will dwell in the House of the Lord forever.
Lo, God Is Here . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . James D. Cram
Lo, God is here! Let us adore, and own how holy is this place;
Let all within us feel His pow'r, and silent bow before His face.
Lo, God is here! Whom day and night united choirs of angels sing;
To him enthroned above all height Heaven's host their praises bring.
Lo, God is here! And may our praise Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill.
Still may we stand before Thy face, still hear and do Thy sov'reign will.
To Love Thee, and Adore . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . James D. Cram
Carlos Elias, violin
O Thou, in all thy might so far, in all thy love so near,
Beyond the range of sun and star, and yet beside us here.
An dearer than all things I know is childlike faith to me,
That makes the darkest way I go and open path to Thee.
Yet though I know Thee but is part, I ask not, Lord for more;
Enough for me to know Thou art, to love Thee and adore. Amen.
III
Préludes, Book II. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Claude Debussy (1862–1918)
V. Bruyères
Elizabeth Dunkel, piano
Some Things Are Meant to Be from LITTLE WOMEN . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jason Howland (b. 1971)
Elizabeth McAlester and Beth Cram Porter, sopranos
Dani Lee Hutch, piano
Spanish Dance No. 1 from LA VIDA BREVE. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Manuel de Falla (1876–1946)
arr. Marcel Grandjany (1891–1975)
Joanna Lauer, harp
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Chili con carne . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Anders Edenroth (b. 1963)
Take some ripe and fresh tomatoes,
Put them in a bowl with oil.
Add the onions, strong and tasty,
On the stove you let it boil.
Choose the finest meat you get from cow or pig,
It doesn't matter.
Beans and jalapeño peppers, necessary is to this.
But don't forget, don't forget the Mexican spices,
The heart of the art of the cooking. Oh no!
Don't forget, don't forget the Mexican spices,
Without them you won't get the flavor of sunshine.
Chili con carne, Aha!
Let's make chili con carne, Aha!  That's good!
Eat your chili nice and slowly
To prevent a stomach ache,
Crisp tortillas on your plate
Will sound so nicely when they brake.
When your mouth gets full of fire
You might need something to drink,
One or two or three or four or seven drinks
Will be enough.
But don't forget, don't forget the Mexican spices,
The heart of the art of the cooking. Oh no!
Don't forget, don't forget the Mexican spices,
Without them you won't get the flavor of sunshine.
Chili con carne, Aha!
Let's make chili con carne.
Just don't forget the Mexican spices,
The heart of the art of the cooking. Oh no!
Don't forget, don't forget the Mexican!
Don't you forget without them 
you won't get the flavor,
The flavor of Mexican sunshine.
Chili con carne, Aha! 
Let's eat chili con carne.
My Lips Will Praise You . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . arr. Beth Cram Porter (b. 1960)
Elizabeth McAlester, soprano
My lips will praise You for You are holy.
My voice will ever rise before Your throne.
My heart will love You for You are lovely,
And You have called me to become Your own.
I am Your own and I will worship You alone.
I am Your own. I am Your child.
I am Your own and I will worship at Your throne.
I am Your own and I will love You.
